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‘¢ Prompt to improve and to invite, 
‘6 We blend instruction with delight.”—Porr. 


POPULAR TALES. 


‘6 To virtue ifthese Tales persuade, 
“ Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” 











and blow before nightfall. . And Mr. Summer- 
ville stopped in the kitchen about eleven 
o’clock to get a drink of milk; and I asked 
him if he was going out, for | heard Jacky ride 
wnott fm aw-tene mrenen. his horse round to the door, He told me le 
of was, as he had a little business to attend to in 
Che Trial. town. I said to him then, sure you'll not ride 
(Concluded.) Hott this, cold day without your cloak, looking 
The landlord was now recalled, and, after so palefas you do; and I remember the very 
a minute cross-examination, not a single dis-| Words bf his answer; “ you are very kind, 
erepance could be discovered in his evidence. Betty,” said he, * to think so much about my 
The hostler was recalled—histesuimony, too.) health ; but I shan’t want my cloak to-day, as 
was the same as before. TH8 lawyer pulled! { have concluded to_walk ; so Jack, you may 
up his neckcloth, turned over hie kiw books, | put Lightfoot, (that’s his horse’s name, you 
and evidently showed by his fidgetty manner, | know,) you may put Lightfoot in the stable 
that he knew not what to do, when, at length, again, and here’s a shilling for your trouble.” 
rolling his eyes around, in the forlorn hope of; = Will your honour please to note that an- 
seeing something that might suggest a ques-|swer?” asked Mr. Searchly eagerly, when 
tion, he was about to abandon his client to the Betty had ceased speaking. 
mercy of the court and jury, when the figure, “ Well, Betty, did Mr. Summerville go 
of Betty, seemingly desirous of being called, without his horse and cloak; er did you pre- 
upon the stand, arrested his attention. She vail upon him to alter his mind !” 
was immediately requested to come forward :| « No such thing,’ replied Betty quickly; 
and after the oath was administered, and a few ‘his horse was in the stable the whole day, as 
irrelevant questions asked, that her feelings Jack knows as well as me, and he’ll tell you 
might regain sufficient composure, the follow- so, if you ask him.” 
ing examination took place. “ Do you know this handkerchief. Betty ?’” 
“ Betty, do you know the prisoner?” The witness looked at it, and replied that it 
“Yes, Ido, indeed, Mr. Searchly, and a belonged to Mr. Ashford; she had washed it 
sweet tempered gentleman he is; and that’s often. 
bis cloak lying there, too, but the hairs that) You noticed, gentlemen of the jury,” con- 
are on it never came off a black horse.” ‘tinued the law yer, * that I took this handker- 
“ The attention of the lawyer, thus called’ chief from a pocket of the cloak, and the ate 
tothe garment, he looked at it, and found that torney on behalf of the people will tell you 
the lining, sbout the lower part, was covered that the garment has been in his possession, 
with the hair of a gray horse. This leading! as a part of his evidence, since the morning 
him to a closer inspection, he drew from one) of the arrest. I have but a few more ques- 
of its pockets a cotton handkerchief, and after tions to ask you, my good woman,” continued 
examining its corners, consulted awhile, ina Mr. Searchly, turning to the witness, “ and 
low tone, with the attorney for the prosecution) one is, was your master at home during the 
and the judge, and then resumed his seat. day when the outrage was committed ?” 
The Judge issued an order to the officers,, Ile went out about an hour after Mr, 
directing them to permit no witness in the Summerville, and did not return ull near sun 
cause to leave the court, on any pretence what-| down.”’ 
ever. The examination was then resumed. | ‘Stop then, my good woman,” said Mr. 
* You tell me that the hairs on this cloak Searchly, his hopes for his client beginning to 
could not have come off a black horse; is that’ revive, “ let me take down what vou have said. 
the color of the prisoner’s horse ?” | Vhere—now we'll proceed ; did Mr. Ashford 
“ Yes, it is, Mr. Searchly, you surely have) prefer walking to riding on that morning, as 
seen it, and a noble beast it is.” iwell as Mr. Summerville ?” 
“Did Mr. Summerville ride his own horse} “ He rode old gray, and Jacky said when he 
on the day when the robbery took place?” =| came home”—here the prosecuting attorney 
“ No, bless your soul, and it was that I|interposed, to prevent the witness giving any 
wanted to come at. It was a clear, cold| hearsay evidence. 
morning, you may remember, much such a| “Only tell us, Betty, what you know of 
magrning as this, though it came on to storm | your own knowiedge,”’ suid Mr. Searchly ina 
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Soothing voice. ‘TI have but one more qucs-! session of the court on some business of his 


tion to ask you. The clasp of this cloak has 
been broken off, and was found on the spot 
where Captain Belton was robbed ; do you 


own, which he had expected would be called 
on, during that morning. 
“ Certainly, Mr. Buckram,” said the attor- 


know of any one, beside Mr. Summerville, | ney for the people, “ though I fancy the cut or 


ever wearing the cloak ?” 

“T do not.” 

Mr. Searchly here resigned his witness to 
the attorney for the prosecution. 

* You tell us, good woman,” said the latter, 
‘that Mr. Summerville had not his cloak on 


when he left the kitchen—wiill you be pleased | 
to inform us where the cloak was usually, 


kept?” 

‘“‘ He used to hang it up in the bar-room.”” 

** Would it not have been quite easy for him 
after leaving the kitchen to step into the bar- 
room, and take his cloak, without yous kne know- 
ing any thing of it ?” 

‘“‘ He might have done so, but I don’t | be- 
lieve he did.” 

“ That is all, good woman, you may leave 
the stand.” 

The hostler was now recalled, and confirrm- 
ed what Betty had said in relation to Mr. Sum 
merville’s going out without his horse and 


value of the garment can have but little bear- 
ing on the question.” 

“Perhaps not,’ rejoined the tailor, “ but 
this rent,” said he, after looking minutely at 
its cape and collar,“ this rent, sir, which I 
mended with my own hand, may throw more 
light on the investigation than you imagine, 
1 request to be sworn.” 

At this momenta noise and confusion arose 
among the crowd, and the officer at the door 
was heard to exclaim, ** stand back, sir, stand 
back ! you shall not leave this room—it’s 
against the Judge’s own orders.” 

*“ ButI wish to step out only for a moment,” 
said another voice, in a tone of intercession. 

* Yousshall not !” reiterated the officer— 
stand back )@* 

“ Order’ order in the court !” cried the 
clerk, knocking on his table, to silence the up- 
roar. 

% Mr. Ashford !” thundered the Judge, in 


9 








cloak, and testified, in addition, that being in|a tone which plainly indicated awakened sus- 
the bar-room at the time, he saw him return! picion against him, “ you must not leave this 
without his cloak. | apar tment, sir! Officers, look to the door, and 

“ Did you not also see him pay some money | | let Mr. Ashford escape at your peril! Mr. 
to Mr. Ashford ?” asked the attorney for the | Searchly proceed with the examination of 
State, in an emphatic manner. |your witness.’ 

“ I did.” Mr. Buckram was accordingly sworn, and 
The captain’s servant whispered a few) ‘testified, that on a day about a week previous, 
words in the attorney’s ear, who then continu-|a little while before sunset, Mr. Ashford came 
ed—* you remarked to Mr. Ashford, that your|to his shop, and requested him to mend the 
boarder’s horse looked very much jaded, 1 collar of that very cloak which was now in 
believe, on his return home that evening | | possession of the jury. That having been tai- 

* Not that night, I’m sure,” answ ered Jack,; lor to Mr. Ashford for some time, he suspec- 
“for Mr. Summerville went out and came|ted the garment was not his property, and 
home that evening afoot, and his horse was in| asked him the question. That he replied it 
the stable the whole day.” | belonged to a guest, from whom he had it, and 

This answer was unexpected, and evident-|on that account he wished me to mend it ve- 
ly disconcerted the attorney for the prosecu-|"y neatly; he had torn it, he said, in riding 
tion, and seemed much tosurprise James, who through the woods, looking fora stray cow. 
recollected distinctly, that the landiord him-|‘ 1 remarked to him,” continued Mr. Buck- 
self had given him that information. The|'am, “ that the clasp and a piece of the chain 
lawyer repeated his question, reminding the) Was wrung off, and he answered that he knew 
hostler that he was on oath, and had better re-, it, and would give five dollars to have it re- 
collect himself before answering. But Jack placed, but that they had none like it in the 
replied, in a firm and confident tone, that he} store. si 
was sure that he had made no such remarks, as; “* Did you note any farther particulars, sir!” 
Kir. Summerville had walked out and walked! “ Only that his horse seemed to have been 
home ; “* besides,” added he, “I had just, ridden very hard, it being covered, notwith- 
gone into the house from the stable, when Mr | standing the coldness of the day, with sweut 
Summerville returned, where I had been. and foam. I observed to him, * you are a bard 
shez -king down some hay for his horse, and ive rider, Mr. Ashto rd, ? and he replied Pre he 
ing him some fresh corn, for he had eat up ali had pushed his beast a little, being anxious to 
J gave him at noon, and that makes me sartain, get home before the storm.” 
his horse was in the stable.” | The opinions of the auditory, and we may 

A person among the audience now came for-| Venture to include in the expression, both the 


ward, requested permission to examine the court and jury, were, at the commencement of 


cloak, that had been the subject of so many) the trial, extremely unfavorable to the prison- 
questions. He was a ti \ilor, who resided in the er; and the testimony, for a long time, had 
neighboring town, and who was attending the] een of such a nature, as more and more to 
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confirmthem. Butthe zealous affection of; He will be undone !” he exclaimed, he 
old aunt Betty, as she was generally called, will be undone! there is a powerful array of 
for our calumniated hero, together with the, circumstances against him, devised, no doubt, 
experience and ingenuity of Mr. Searchly, of, by some villain, to screen himself.’ 
whose merits we have been able to give but a, ‘*Of whom are you speaking, Charles ?’” 
fuint delineation, had at length opened a clue inquired Emma. 
to the real truth. In the progress of the in-| Of whom ?—of Stanley, or Summerville; 
vestigation, the previous convictions of the!as he has called himself since that cursed af+ 
crowd had been.shaken to their base, and many fair.” 
an eye was now turned, with lowering suspi-! “ Summerville ! Stanley !—Gracious Provi- 
cton, upon the pallid face of Ashford, who, dence! it cannot be that the villain who rob- 
endeavouring to elude observation, had shrunk! bed, and nearly murdered you, is my—I mean 
away into a corner of the room. Buta wit- isis Edgar Stanley ¢‘” faltered out Emma. 
ness at this moment appeared, whose testimo-, No, you say rightly, my dear sister,” replied 
ny rendered it impossible any lonyer to har-| her brother, “it cannot be that he is guilty— 
bour a doubt of the innocence of Stanley. my acquaintance with him was of short dura- 
Emma Roebuck returned to her father’s/tion, but long enough to show that he has a 
house on the afternoon of the fatal disclosure,/soul of honor; yet a host of circumstances 
with a heart burthened by sorrow, both on ac- have been brought to bear against him, which 
count of the danger, which she believed her make me tremble for the result.” 
brother to be in, and of the barrier, insurmount- | *“ And there is one circumstance in my 
able, should he die, which his rashness had in-| power, which shall overwhelm them all,” said 
terposed between herselfand Edgar. But she; Emma, upon whose mind the memory of 
had been indebted to her highly cultivated and their last interview had flashed, with the ve- 
enlightened parents, not 7 for those little locity of lightning. “ Brother, you said it 
outward graces of person, which, at Srst attrac-, vas near the Locust Grove, and about sunset, 
ted the admiration of Stanley, but for those, that you were robbed ?” 
higher and better graces of the mind, whose! It was,” answered the Captain, wondering 
value is best learned in the hour of affliction. what his sister’s words imported ; “ it was and 
It was those that fixed her Stanley’s love.| from that grove the ruffian rushed upon me.” 
Kneeling, therefore, as soon as she reached; Emma rose from her seat. She was pale 
the privacy of ber own chamber, before the and trembled with emotion ; but she never 
throne of lieaven, she breathed out her soul in| looked more beautiful, for her eyes beamed 
a fervent supplication, that the biter cup miyht with indescribable lustre, kindled by the con- 
pass from her, and her brother be restored to sciousness that it was in her power to rescue 
health. No iuman being ever yet rose from her lover from an ignomiuious imprisonment; 
such an exercise, no matter how deplorable and perhaps from death. 
may have been his situation, without feeling, Brother,” said she, “ give me your arm ; 
his hopes invigorated and his heartrefreshed ; 1 must go with you tocourt—ask meno ques- 
and Emma Roebuck lay down that night in tions—your friend’s life and my peace of mind 
her loveliness, with such firm reliance on the depend upon my going !” 

Almighty’s goodness, ason'y the pure in heart Great‘was the surprise of every individual 
can know. The sun was in the heavens the. assemb!ed in the court- = of B on that 
next morning when she awoke, refreshed by memorable day, when Emma Roebuck, lean- 
her slumber and the dreams that had visited ing on her brother’s arm, entered the hall of 
it; and hearing a gentle tap at the door, she justice, and going within the bar, requested to 
turned to open it—and was enfolded in the, be permitted to give her evidence for the de~ 
arms ot her brother himse!f! ‘fence. Her words were few and simple—but 
When, at ten, ar the tumultuous waves of'fullof power. She stated that, having been 
joy subsided, and their bosems regained some-' informed of the sickness of a poor widow, 
thing like composure, a thousand anxious and'who resided m the neighborhood of her te 
tender questions, and teplics, were mutually ther’s, she had visited her two or three times 
asked and given, with a rapid ity and prolixity, and that one of these visits occurred on the 
which we should in vain endeavor to emulate.!same day with the robbery of her brother, 
Suffice it to say, that Emma had the delightful; That the distresses of the poor woman had 
satisfaction of hearing, from her brother’s own | been relieved, before her arrival, by Mr. Stan- 
lips, an account of his rashness, anda dece| ley, who was seated, on her entrance, at the 
laration of Stanley’s honer. bed- side, acting the part ef nurse. It was 

She was seated in the parlor of an acquaint-|about four in the afternoon when she arrived 
ance’s house, in the town of B , on the/at the cabin, end some time alter sunset when 
morning of the trial, listening to an account of she left it; during the whole of which time 
a horrible murder, which rumour had already| Mr. Stanley did not once quit the room, and 
laid to the charge of the unfortunate Summer- | was st still there when she returned to her father’s. 
ville, when her brother, pale and agitated, rush-| — It is needless to dwell longer on the events 
ed into the room. jof this important trial, The innocence of the 









































































prisoner was made so clearly manifest, that 
the council on both sides submitted the cause 
to the jury, unaccompanied by one word of 
comment; anda verdict of not guilty, was 
rendered, without leaving their seats. 

The tavern keeper, Ashford, was fully com- 
mitted on the same evidence, amidst the exe- 
crations of those, whom his artfully contrived 
plot had deluded ; and the guilty wretch, an- 
ticipating the decree of justice, put a period to 
his existence in prison, not, however, before 
he had made a full confession of his crime. 

It was some months after the events which 
we have feebly recorded, when the earth had 
thrown off its robe of snow, fand the green 
grass was springing on the sunny side ol eve- 
ry hillock ; when the birds had resumed their 
Stations on the branches of the budding trees, 
to hail the dawning smile of nature, that on a 
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in death, and her heart cold uncer the coc «: 
the valley, would still have stretched forth his 
hand, to snatch the guiltiess, like a brand 
fiom the burning, and have showed the world, 
that though evil workers may dim their bright- 
ness for a while, the innocent will at last come 
off, pure and unbarmed, from Tux rRIAL. 
a 
Che faithless Mair. 
A TALI. 
“ A plain, ungarnished tale, without 
“The aid of fictions’s garb.” 

Henry W joined a company of volun 
‘teers during’ that memorable struggle be- 
tween Great Britain and the American colo. 
nies.—His youthful bosom glowed with that 
patriotic fire which seemed to animate the 
whole continent. At the period we speak 
of, it became not the man to hold back—his 





Seneeth morning, two rustic looking persons, 
a male and female, were seen riding down the) 


soul that, passing by the house of Judge Roe-| 


buck, winds through aromantic valley, to a 
neighboring village church, They were, 
shortly after, joined by a third person, who is- 


sued from a by-path, through the woods, and) 


seemed travelling the same route with them- 
selves. 

* Good morning to ye, good morning Mrs.) 
Betty,” said the last comer, “ 1 hardly knew 
you in that fine new dress ; I suppose it’s what 


you wore at Miss Emma’s wedding. And) 


you, too, Mr. Jack, why you are looking as fine 
us a wood- pecker, in Squire Stanley’s livery. 
Well, I’m glad to see you so hale and hearty, 
both of you; and I’m glad you've taken up| 


your home in the Judjre’s family ; a kind-heart-, 
ed old gentleman he is. I hope he may live, 


long to enjoy his happiness. 
“ Ah, Mr. Donnelly, th at’s the prayer of my| 
heart, night and morn,” said our old friend! 


Betty. “ A sad time he’d a-had of it if, 
poor Mr. Summerville—Squire Stanley I 


mean—lI shall never learn his new name—il 


he had been sent to prison ; for ’twould have 

. . r | 
broke Miss Emma’s heart. Why, do you’ 
know, they were engaged more than a year, 


liberty depended on the meditated blow—~a 
‘blow aimed at the greatest power in Europe, 
the giant of war, through ages of blood. Bur 
‘whatever obstacles might have created, they 
became pigmies when the truths contained in 
that paper blazed on the altur of every man’s 
heart, they became part of his nature, and the 
name of Washington was coupled with Jeffer- 
son, with all that proud enthusiasm which 
then and still characterizes the American pee- 
pic. 

Henry rushed into battle heedless of danger 
and fearless of consequences. Many a youthb- 
\ful bosom has met the glistening steel and 
I fiery ball, in the wild enthusiasin of patriotic 
feeling or romantic frenzy, whereas, the more 
cool and deliberate precision of an experienced 
officer, has gained a victory and saved the life 
of many a brave soldicr.—lortune clung to 
jour young hero, and as she often dispenses her 
favors with a partial hand, he gained the ene- 
my’s standard in a moment of doubt between 
the contending parties, bore it off in triumph, 
and on its prostrate remains erected that of his 
own. A shout succeeded this act of youth- 
ful bravery—a rush upon the astonished ene- 
my, caused an instant flight. Tor this noble 
deed Henry was promoted to the rank of cap- 





ago, in New-York ; and it was all of that tain, and receiving from his superior officers 


wicked duel that they wasn’t married before. | 
I wonder people will fight.” 


“It was a lucky thing,” remarked Mr. | 


'a mark of their esteem for his promising cour- 
jage in the battle field. We shall not follow 
our young hero through his various and ma- 


Donnelly, “ that Miss Emma happened to go! ny campaigns—enough has been said by men, 
into court—’twould have gone hard with the| whose abilities as historians have made us as 
poor fel—with Squire Stanicy, 1 mean, if she, conversant with the events of that dark pe- 


hadn’t.” 


iriod, as if we were actors and not readers. 


“It’s no such thing, Mr. Donnelly, it’s no} One act of heroic bravery succeeded another, 


such thing. 


It was all my doings—l! said from) and at the conclusion of that memorable strug- 


the first, didn’t I Jacky, that he was innocent—| gle, we find him returned amonga line of 
I told you so yourself, before the court- house;| competitory heroes as major. Having intro- 


the morning of the trial. 


It was all owing to} ‘duced rather abruptly, to our readers, the hero 


the gray horse’s hair, that brought it all out—| of the tale, we beg leave to introduce the he- 
and “whe but Betty’s old eyes spied out the} roine. 


gray hair. 


‘But no, lam wrong,’ said the 
affectionate and pious old woman, ‘ it was Ais! 
works, who, if Betty’s eyes had been closed! property and personal beauty. 


Previous to Henry’s joining the army, he 
was betrothed to a young lady of considerable 


She parted 

















jpom hin: with many protestations of love, and 
opnnuing affection, and her tears fell on the 
encek ob her lover, to seal her words—J am 
clines Day ater day succeeding his depar- 
iure, She aaxiously wailed the return of the 
post—it came ; her lover's letters were filled 
with protestations of love and constancy.— 
While the papers teemed with the heroic ac- 
tions of the brave, and the rapid promotions, 
of his youthful companions, there was ho men- 
tion of Henry. They all spoke of Major 
Drayton—the young, the noble and the brave, 
and the sigh of disappointment often escaped 
he bosom of Helen, and a wish that this was 
her Henry. Helen was proud—the passing 
events of the war had created in her heart an 
ambitious fire; it smothered her love for 
Henry, and kindled another flaming with eve- 
ry Opposite quality. But to returnto Henry— 
Returning with his youthful bosom elate with 
hope and joy, convinced that one faithful heart 
would sympathize with him, in recounting his 
many sufferings and privations, during a long, 
tedious and bloody campaign, he determined 
to surprise his love by a stratagem. Others 
may condemn an act of this kind, as one un- 
worthy a man, a lover—but whatever Henry’s| 
motives were, he hid them entirely from oth- 
ers. Under another name he entered the ar- 
my—under the assumed title, he gained hon-} 
or, fame and renown—Aware with such to re- 
commend him, there would be no doubt of a 
happy and joyous welcome; he therefore deter- 
mined to surprise his Helen in another guise ; 
in the garb of a poor soldier, He tapped ait 
the door of her mother—-he was admitted by 
a servant, and conducted into the parlour.— 
Other oflicers had been there to psy their re- 
spects; the brilliant dress of many a youth- 
ful warrior had passed before her eyes, and with 
a beating heart she obeyed the summons. A| 
tinge of red passed over her face as he) 
imprinted the fond kiss on her cheek ; <0 
kiss, given in the fullness of a fond heart, was 
not returned with that fervor his glowing fancy 
had pictured—’twas cold, formal,and trembling. 
*“ And have you returned!” escaped her 
rather asa question than an exclamation.— 
Yes, Helen, [ am returned, the same in heart, 
the same fond lover as ever. But you see my 
garb denotes the sufferings ] have endured, 
what misery, privations and toil—but what of 
this ? We have gained our liberty, and plant- 
ed on our shore the banner of “ Virtue, Liber- 
to & Independence.” And thy dear swect im- 





205 


“ have insisted on our separation, and 
fate has decreed itmWe must part.” 

** Gracious heaven! Helen, is this their for- 
mer kindness, their former Jove ? But 1 for- 
give them ; their motives are to me obvious— 
But, in you, Helen, this transition is beyond 
my belief! Is this your love ? 

“Daughter, Helen, was now repeated by 
her mother, without, Captain Ellis is below.” 

* Captain Ellis,” muttered Henry, “ he my 
rival ?”? 

* But before she could answer, Captain EI- 
lis rushed in, followed by Helen’s mother.— 
Ellis was in full uniform, and the contrast be- 
tween the humble garb of Henry, was certain- 
ly not much to his advantage. He was recei- 
ved with smiles and marked attention. Hel- 
en introduced him—* Captain Ellis, permit 
me to introduce my fricnd Henry W ,» to 
——” “ What, Major Drayton! Our ma- 
jor in this garb? By my faith, you become it 
well! Doff your beaver, major—your hard- 
earned laurels ill become these humble habil- 
iments, Ladies, permit me to introduce, in 
his true character, the gallant major Francis 
Drayton. 1 presume fame has already done 
him at least that honor ; you now sce him in 
proper person, though I acknowledge, not in 
proper garb,” Captain Ellis,’? exclaimed 
Drayton, * whatever your opinions may be re- 
specting this disguise, 1 presume its colors 
are no disgrace—’tis the plain garb of a con- 
tinental soldier, and honors the wearer more 
at this proud epoch of our country’s glory than 
the diadem on the brew of a monarch” 

** And is my dear Henry that brave major 
Drayton,” cried Helen with every demonstra- 
tion of joy. —“ Captain Ellis,” continued Dray- 
ton, * I have used a name in battle not my own. 
Whatever my reasons were, they are now 
forever silenced. I[ am still Francis Drayion. 
By the last will and testament of a dear and 
beloved aunt, | became heir to her immense 
property, by the assuming of that name—niy 
other motive was the trial of affection. Miss 
Helen can explain to you, Captain Ellis, the 
effect of that wial—if her conduct would jus- 
tify any further explanation, I am and _ still 
will be ready to give it. “Lis her parents’ 
command, and her wish—with such powerful 
reasonings opposed to my wishes, | silently 
obey.” 

* My commands, major, my commands, I 
never——”’ 

“ Hold madam, your words, if allowed 








age was ever present to my sight ; it cheered|to explain further, will only tend to lessen 


me in battle, and I could press my cold 


blanket with ecstatic joy, knowing that one! 


Helen lower in my estimation than she is at 
present, and, of course, will avail but little. — 


fond heart was beating for me, and that heart|Conyinced, therefore, that ambition, not love, 


was yours.” 
“ Alas! Henry, you—you—must not be as- 
tonished to find a change inme. My parents 





“ Change in thee—in thee, Helen! Good 





Heavens, what mean you ? Speak -” 


actuated Miss Helen, I will doff my beaver, as 
captain Ellis observes, and wish you alla very 
good morning.” So saying, he departed, leav- 
ing the captain thunderstruck, and Helen 
and her mother equally mute and confounded, 
P.5., 











































ELC ene 


THE TRAVELLER. 











** He travels and expatiates as the bee 
*¢ From flower to flower, so he fromland to land.”’ 


FOR THE RURAL, REPOSITORY. 
Bctters toa PFricnd. 
NO. X. 
York, (U. C.) May 25, 1826. 


My prar W.—We this morning embarked | 
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But when a few short years are flown, 
We find each hope—each pleasure gone, 
And not a whisper meets our ear, 
Except to tell of deep despair. 

The latter part of the passage was pleasant 
in the extreme, and in about five or six hours 
after leaving the American shore we were 
safely landed at this place, the capital of Upper 
‘Canada. ‘It is situated about ten feet above 





ithe level of the lake, and the Don, a large 


on board the steam-boat Martha Ogden, which! stream emptying into the lakeat the lower end 


> . 
plies between Youngstown and this place, and | 


was pleased to find a very respectable compa- 
ny of ladies and gentlemen, who had already 
secured their passage. 
(although not so fast a sailer as some others,) 
and the captain (A. Estes) by his gentle- 
manly and polite conduct towards his passen- 
gers, well calculated to ensure ita good share 
of custom. 

Upon leaving the river, we found that there 


This isa fine boat, | 


of the town, has by the re-action of the waters, 
thrown up a sand bar, which runs quite up in 
front, forming a most beautiful harbour, of 
about a mile in width.” On the point of this 
bar, stands a light-house, and on the main land, 
at the mouth of the harbour, are the fortifica- 
tions, &c. at which thereis a post, and an army 
of about five hundred regulars. 

We soon commenced our ramblesabout the 
town, but were greatly disappointed by its ir- 





was a fine brisk wind from the west which regular appearance. Being the capital of the 
caused the vessel to roll considerably, and it! province, we expected to find it bearing the 
was not long ere we saw the effects, for the) marks of English extravagance and folly ; but 
company which but a short ume before had!in viewing the place, we were convinced that 


been gay and cheerful, was now dull, languid 
and unsociable. Although I could not but 


oe 
regret such an occurrence, yet even this 


brought forth the smile upon my brow, as I 
looked upon the motley group. At length 
many of them became sea-sick, and I was then 
(not for the first time in my life) fully convin- 
ced that— 

“¢ There’s naught so bad in all a poet's duty, 

As close attendance on a sea-sick beauty.”* 

It was not long, however, before each face 
wore its accustomed smile and looked lovelier 
and sweeterthan before, as the sun,when emer- 
ving from a dark and frowning cloud, appears 
with more dazzling brightness, than if its rays 
had never been obscured. 

The lake is calm—the wind is still— 

It sleeps beyond the distant hill; 

Nautzht is left to disturb the sail, 

Save the breath of the zephyr gale, 

As it warbles gently by 

Along the vault of the blue sky, 

And falls so sweetly on the ear, 

As ‘eaves a thrill of rapture there. 

"The sky is clear no cloud is seen 

Hovering o’er the wave of green, 

But far as mortal looks can stray 

‘j'he scene proclaims the reign of May, 

"the sea-! 
Sweeps by with sweetest carolling, 
And as she gives the merry stave, 
Dips her light wing upon the wave. 


ird, on her joyous wing, 


But though so clad the scene is now, 
And gaily plays the vessel's prow, 

Yet darkness will o'e rspread the wave, 
And thunder echo in the cave, 

And not a trace be left to tell 

Within the billow’s angry swell 

Of the calm hours which now we know, 
Unnipt by gricf—unchill'd by wo. 


Our life may be compar’d to this— 

A scene of mirth—of love—of bliss— 
Of hope—of happiness—of joy, 

We vainly think naught can destroy : 


* Cousin Lucy. 





however the inhabitants followed the fashions 
ana vices of the mother country with regard 
to their persons, they had not paid much atten- 
tion to her buildings and domains. Thereare, 
it is true, some fine dwellings in and about the 
town, but they are so surrounded with low, 
miserable looking shops and groceries, that 
their beauty is entirely lost. The walis of the 
old Parliament House are still standing which 
give that part of the town quite a gloomy 
appearance. It was a large building ; and the 
| loose fragments which appear to be tottering 
jin mid-air, cause a momentary thrill of horror 
‘in the breasts of those whom curiosity may 
shave led to the spot. 


“There the pale pilgrim, as he stands, 
S 


Sees from the broken wall, 
The shadow tottering in the sands, 
Exe the loose fragments fall.”t 

Stopping at the Steamboat Hotel we could 
not but observe the difference between such 
houses as this, and publick houses in the 
states. Here appears to be no wish to wait upon 
travellers, any farther then is absolutely neces- 
sary. The landlord is an uncouth, ignorant 
Englishman. Having a litttle leisure, and 
wishing to employ it in reading, I inquired of 
him for a book, and was informed that he had 
nothing of the kind in his house, excepting an 
old magazine, which he immediately handed 
me. It was printed in Edinburgh, about 1790, 
and altho’ containing many valuable articles, 
had been suffered to lie still and gather the 
dust of years. Indeed, it is singular to behold 
the ignorance of a great body of the people in 
this province. I was informed, that through- 
out the country, there were very few in com- 
parison, who could read, and that they would 
be still less, were it not for the emigration of 
people from the states. 
+ Montgomery. 























There is not a livery stable in the place ; 
nor is there a horse or carriage to be found, 
at either of the publick houses ; therefore if a 
person wishes to goa short distance into the 
country, he is compelled to pay an exorbitant 
price for some miserable conveyance, or (which 
is still more unpleasant) go on foot. Indeed 
the inhabitants travel so littl themselves, that 
establishments of this kind are but little needed. 
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‘The country back of York is settled mostly by 


Germans, many of whom have not been twenty | 
miles from home in the same number ol) 


Henry. 


ec 


years.—T’arewell, 


———— 








MISCELLANEOUS. 
** Variety we still pursue, 


«¢ Tn pleasure seek for something new.” 


—————— ee ee 


It was told of the late Earl of Strathmore 








that he was suddenly awakened at night in his 
carriage by a highwayman, who, ramming a 


TO OUR PATRONS. 


The present number closes the third Volume of the 
* Rurawt Repository.” ‘The success, which has at~ 
tended our humble endeavors to render it a Vehicle of 
instruction and amusement, has far exceeded our anti- 
cipations. The patronage we have received carries to 
our bosom the conviction that we have not labored in 
vain, nor spent our strength for nought, and produces 
the most pleasing satisfaction of believing that we have 
faithfully redeemed the pledge given at the commence- 
ment of the work, that the greatest care should be ta- 
ken, that the mental repast, prepared for our readers, 
should be “a feast of Reason” stimulating to every vir- 
tuous action, expanding the heart in the sublime princi- 
ples of benevolence, and producing a zealous emulation 
of those Statesmen, Civilians, Heroes and Sages whose 
names and deeds are inscribed in the Book of Fame. 

The flattering manner in which the * Reposirory” 
has been received induces us to continue it; and we 
are persuaded that it is as cheap a work of the kiud as 
is published in the United States. 

The Fourth Yolume wil] commence on Saturday the 
9th of June. We renew our pledge, and assure our sub- 
scribers that the liberal patronage we have received, so 
far from relaxing our endeavors to amuse and instruct, 


pistol through the window, and presenting it| Will stimulate us to increase our exertions to sustain the 
to his breast, demanded his money, exclaim-| teputation of the * REPosiToRY” that it may contin- 


ing at the same time that he had heard his) visiter devoted to Literature and the Arts ; containing 
lordship had boasted that he never would be) 

robbed by a single highwayman, but that he) 
should now be taught the contrary. His| 
| be spared, to render the ** REPosrrory¥”’ a cheap and 


Lordship putting his hand in his pocket, re- 
plied, ** Neither would I now be robbed, were 
it not for that fellow who is looking ov 
shoulder,” 


pistol from his pocket instead of a purse, shot 
the robber. 


| 


— 

A woman's conscience——My father some- 
tines said that he knew the length of an old 
woman’s conscience ; for he had been told the 
measure. An old woman who was one of 
the weeders in the garden, accosted him one} 
morning, and said, * My lord, there is a great) 
deal of red tape in the garden-house; may I 
take some of it?” * Yes, good woman, take 
enough, in conscience,” said he. The head 
eardener, who afterwards had occasion for 
some tape, finding but little left, measured the, 
remainder, and found that the old woman had | 
taken about thirty feet and a half! 

A Frenchman, wishing to take stage for 
Buffalo, was asked by the driver, if he had any, 
Extra boggage, “ Extra baggage !! What you! 
call dat? I have no baggage but my tree trunks,, 
live dogs, and von black girl.” 





—_——- 


SUMMARY. | 


—_—— —_—— = 





A Post Office has lately beenestablished at North hil- 
lingworth, and H Redfield, Esq. appointed Post Master. | 

To lake out grease spots froma carpet or any other | 
woollen cloth.—Dissolve a piece of pearlash, of the 
size of a pea, in half a tea cup full of warm water, or| 
a piece twice the size, in a fullteacup. Pour some ol! 
the solution on a grease spot, and continue to rub it} 
hard with a clean brush or woollen cloth, until it is 
nearly diy, aud your carpet or garment will be as clean 
6 ever, 


‘the best periodicals of the day, and we have been so fore 
. : er your | tunate as to obtain an extensive selection, from which 
The highwayman turned round 


his head, when his lordship, who had drawn a 





ue an agreeable and anteresting companion, a valuable 


a synopsis of what is passing in the polite and Literary 
world and the friend of rational amusement blended 
with instruction. No labor or expense has been, or will 


valuable work. Measures have been taken to obtain 


exracts, calculated to improve the mind, will be freely 
taken. 

To those, who have aided us by their literary contri- 
butions, we return our thanks and solicit the continu- 
ance of their favors—We should also be happy to re- 
ceive assistance from other sources, either original or 
selected, as it is our desire to present to our patrons as 
great a variety of Original Essays, choice Tales, select 
peices of Poetry, sketches of celebrated characters, and 
other pleasing matter as can be obtained to render the 
yaper interesting and valuable, being true to our 
invtto “ Variely we still pursuc.” 


Those of our Subscribers who wish tc have their pa- 
pers discontinued are requested to give us information of 
their intentions—Any persons wishing to have their 
volumes mace up can be supplied with the deficient num - 
bers ; and those who wish for the Third Volume can be 


furnished, il app ied for scon. ‘ 





MARRIED, 

In this erty, on Monday last, by the Rev. Mr. Siur- 
ter. Myr. Benjamin Ely Cook, of Northampton, forme: 
ly of this city, to Miss. Elizabeth C. Griffin, daughter 
of Mr. Isaiah Griffin, of this city. 

On the 17th inst. Mr. Robert ‘Tompkins, to Miss Care 
ine Mallory, both of this city. 

At Claverack, on the %th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Siuy- 
ter, Mr. William W. Wight, Merchant, to Miss Aun 
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| Van Alen, both of Stuyvesant. 


On Wednesday the 16th inst. by the Rev. W. G, Mil- 
ler, Charles Hathaway, Esq. of Delhi, Delaware Coun- 
ty, to Miss Marita Augusta Bowne, of New-York 

At Athens, by the Rev. Mr. Prentiss, Mr. Charles 
Fraser, of Coxsackic, to Miss Ann Amauda Hateh. 

DIED, 

In this city, on Wednesday the 16th inst. Henry ¥. 
son of Hlenry P. Skinner, aged 10 months. 

At Ghent, on Monday the Idth inst. Lawrence 
Ilogeboom, aged 22 years. 


At Rowley, Mass. on the 7th inst. after manv months 
2? 


| of extreme sudering, Kobert &. Cogin, the Bostou Band 























































FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 


THE INDIAN MAID. 


Founded on a circumstance which occurred in the 


Pawnee nation, at the foot of the Rocky Mountains. 

They led their victim forth to die, 
A hapless Indian maid, 

No kindred dear, nor friends were nigh, 
To that lorn female aid: 

Silent she stood, in mute despair, 
Far from her native woods; 

Her thoughts on those, whose dwellings were 
Near their lov'd solitudes. 

Oh madd’ning thought! the howling wild 
Stretch’d far, oh far between 

Parents belov’d and their lost child !— 
They knew not of the scene. 

The death song rose, “twas heard afar, 
‘They bound her to the stake ;— 

And was there no deliv’rer there— 
None, none, her bands to break? 

There stood amidst th’ assembled crowd, 
A brave and youthful form ;— 

Among the chiefs whom age had bow’d— 
Who'd brav'd the battle storm; 

His was a high heroic soul, 
That fear’d not death to brave; 

The sweeping flames began to roll, 
And he sprang forth to save. 

With steeds before prepar’d to go, 
He bounded thro’ the throng; 

As ficet as eer did mountain roe, 
Its native wilds among : 

The trembling maiden’s bands he rent, 
And bore her to a steed ;— 

The foaming chargers onward went, 
Urg’d to their utmost speed. 

Spell-bound, the Pawnee warriors seem’d, 
No swilt-wing'd arrow flew; 

Those eyes that erst with fury gleam'd, 
Now fearful glances threw: 

Then rose an aged chief, and said, 
**°Tis the Great Spirit's will, 

Brothers, his pow’r hath freed the maid, 
And he'll protect her still.” 


The travllers held their devious way, 
O'er hill and lengthen’d glade ; 

To where the native village lay, 
Of the poor rescued maid :— 

The warrior mark’d the wreaths of gray, 
Curling above the plain; 

* Farewell,” he cried, and bent his way, 
O’er dreary wilds again. 

When to his tribe, the youth return'd, 
tie unmolested stood ; 

No nore with rage their bosoms burn’d— 
They thirsted not for blood. 

No sacrifice has since been seen, 
‘L'o smoke upon that plain; 

No human blood, that village green, 
Iias since been known to stain. 

Of whatuvail is one bold deed, 

Wien in a righteous cause ! 


t s*, . " 
~ ine Ine ian youta deserves tie meed 
Atleust clon inpiause 











Majestic Virtue ! still arise, 
Within the Indian’s breast; 
Subdue his passions as they rise, 

And give the wand’rer rest. 





Epiri. 





FOR THE RURAL REPOSILONY 
DESCRIPTION OF HUDSON. 
Taverns—churches—mixt together 
Streets unpleasant in all weather 
Prisons and palaces contiguous, 
McAdams too to twig us. 


Gaudy things enough to tempt ye, 
Showy outsides—insides empty 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 
Coaches, wheel-barrows, and carts, 
Warrants, sheriffs, bills unpaid, 
Masters of their he/p afraid : 

Some who daily cheat and cut men, 
Hangmen, aldermen and footmen. 
Lawyers, poets, priests, physicians, 
Noble, simple, all conditions, 
Worth, beneath a thread bare cover— 
Villainly bedaubed all over. 

Women, black, red, fair and gray, 
Prudes and such as never pray, 
Handsome, ugly, noisy, still, 
Some that will not—more that will. 
Many a dandy without a shilling, 
Many a widow not unwilling, 

Many a bargain, if you strike it, 
This is Hudson—How do you like it ? X. 
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ss BNIGMAs. 


** We know these things to be mere trifles.’ 


—————$—$_ 
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Answer tothe puzzLes in our last. 
Puzzz7E 1.—First place four Christians by the side of 








'each other, let five Turks follow in the same owler, next 
| to them two Christians, then one Turk, next three Chris- 
}tians, one Tuck, one Christian, two ‘Turks, two Chris- 
ltians, three Turks, one Christian, two ‘Turks, two 
| Christians, and one Turk. 
PuzzLE 11.—Beauty. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
Hard is my stem and dry, no root is found 
To draw nutritious juices from the ground, 
Yet of your ivory, fingers magic touch 
The quick’ning power, and strange effect is such, 
My shrivelled trunk a sudden shade extends, 
And from rude storms your tender frame deiends } 
An hundred times a day my head is seen 
Crown’d with a floating canopy of green; 
An hundred times, as stiuck with sudden blight, 
The spreading verdure withers to the sight; 
Unlike the spring's gay race, I flourish most 
When groves and gardens all their bloom have lost— 
Lift my green head against the rattling hail, 
And brave the driving snows and freezing gale ; 
And faithful lovers oft when storms impend, 
Beneath my friendly shade together bend, 
| ‘There join their heads within the green recess, 
And in the close wove covert, nearer press; 
But lately am I known to Britain’s isle : 
Enough—you've guessed; 1 see it by your smile. 
It, 
Why is an Irishman like the Pope? 


 “*-RURAL REPOSITORY. 
Is printed 








ind published every other Saturday, at One 


Dollarperannum,payable in advance,by WILLIAM 
B.S YOUDARD,at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson—wiere communications ma? 


’ . . ° Tr ‘ i +? eo 
be left, or transmitted throu 


and Book Store, No. 





h the post-office. 


